For the past twenty years the government and people of the United States have been acting on the belief that communism is on the march for the conquest of the world and that it is the manifest destiny of the United States to save the world from suffering this fate . . . . Americans have believed that America has practically the whole human race on her side in her antiCommunist stand . . . . this picture is not founded on facts . . .
. . . The revolt of the 'native' majority of mankind against the domination of the Western minority -this, and not the defense of freedom against communism by the leading Western country, the United States, is the real major issue in the world today. As a student going through school and university and through Gandhian camps of training for non-violence and democratic dissent (known in those days as passive resistance), I was proud that we in India were aiming to achieve democracy, social justice, and secularism through our struggle. It was somewhat difficult for my friend to see that in a free society 'dissent is not revolution,' as President George W. Bush pointed out to the students of Xinhua University in Beijing. Something similar happened as I was writing this book. When I passed on the first draft of my book just the day before September 11, for comments to some American friends, one or two of them refused to read beyond the first few pages because they found it to be 'anti-American.' Insensitive, perhaps; offensive, possibly; but anti-American, certainly not. As George Monbiot, a respected columnist at the Guardian points out, '...the charge of "anti-Americanism" is itself profoundly anti-American. If the US does not stand for freedom of thought and speech, for diversity and dissent, then we have been deceived as to the nature of the national project. Were the founding fathers to congregate today to discuss the principles enshrined in their declaration of independence, they would be denounced as "anti-American" and investigated as potential terrorists. Anti-American means today precisely what un-American meant in the 1950s. It is an instrument of dismissal, a means of excluding your critics from rational discourse' (George Monbiot, 'Gagging the sceptics' in the Guardian, 16 October 2001).
Democratic dissent is so much embedded in the American ethos that the Supreme Court under Chief Justice Earl Warren reaffirmed the right of even the most unpopular viewpoints to First Amendment protection. Democratic dissent is what made America great. As Eric Foner, the author of The Story of American Freedom (New York: W.W. Norton & Company, 1998) reminds us, '. . . our civil rights and civil liberties -freedom of expression, the right to criticize the government, equality before the law, restraints on the exercise of police powers -are not gifts from the state that can be rescinded when it desires. They are the inheritance of a long history of struggles: by xi xii Preface abolitionists for the ability to hold meetings and publish their views in the face of mob violence; by labor leaders for the power to organize unions, picket, and distribute literature without fear of arrest; by feminists for the right to disseminate birth-control information without being charged with violating the obscenity laws; and by all those who braved jail and worse to challenge entrenched systems of racial inequality' (Eric Foner, 'The Most Patriotic Act' in the Nation, 8 October 2001).
In a globalized world, dissent is globalized. If American foreign policy or, for that matter, domestic policies, have consequences to be borne by people living outside the confines of America, those people have the right to criticize such acts and America has the moral imperative to listen to them. Whether such acts involve the profligate use of scarce natural resources which might deprive others of enjoyment, or the invasion of Iraq with all its economic, social, and political consequences for the world and particularly the people in the Middle East.
This book, based on my 50 years of teaching in various countries and interacting with my internationally diverse group of students, has been written in a spirit of democratic dissent; if it can convey the widespread sense of frustration and anger generated by the mismatch between America's professed values and their betrayal in practice, I would consider it successful. * * * I am deeply indebted to my friends who took the time to read my drafts and provide me with insights on various issues involved. I am particularly thankful to Professors Brian Bridges, Jim Bruce, Mark Elvin, Sheila Gidwani, Y. Y. Kueh, John Money, Ramon Myres, and Andrew Watson for their painstaking and incisive comments on the previous drafts. I am also thankful to Cliff Barnes, Mark McCarthy, and Dick Nanto for their help in keeping me on the right track and helping me to make the book less 'insensitive' than it would otherwise have been. I am also thankful to Elizabeth and Walter Fife, and Kurt and Sheila Lewenhak for their valuable comments and encouragement at various stages of the book.
I owe a great sense of gratitude to Kelly Beachell Gasner, a budding linguist, who took great pains to assist me with research and editing and also for her constant reminders that I watch my condescending and selfrighteous tone. The manuscript would not have been ready in time without the unquestioning support of Aparna Majumder in the final stages of its preparation.
Last, but not least, I am thankful to my own family members who provided me with the support that kept me going. I am particularly thankful to Evelina Francis, Chanchal Narain, Saroj Parasuraman, Raja Parasuraman, Saket Priyadarshi, Steffen Schearer, Pranav Sinha, Rashmi Sinha, Rhona Sinha, Suarabh Sinha, and Andrea Williamson for commenting on various drafts. My special thanks also to my two American granddaughters, Rachna and Shanta Parsuraman, who allowed me to use their computers, even at the cost of foregoing chat rooms and electronic games. They were also my barometer for checking my 'insensitivity.' I also acknowledge with thanks their help in finding a title for this book.
Smriti, my wife, has always complained that I have never thanked her for her deprivations while I was writing my previous books. Perhaps, in the long-held Indian tradition, I was taking her for granted. Therefore, this time I must express my great sense of gratitude to her for her constant complaints regarding my deep snoring, which kept me out of her room and gave me a lot of time to think about and write this book during the quiet of the Scottish and American nights.
It 
